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had gazed down on the promised land of Natal. To Sir
Redvers Buller, gazing at it through his glass, it seemed as if
this were the key to the enemy's position, and that if once we
could get hold of it, the Boer camp would be commanded on
all sides* It was a risky thing to attack it, strongly held as
it was by riflemen, but to Buller and his officers it seemed
worth the, venture.

General Woodgate, with some Lancashire regiments, and
Colonel Thorneycroft, with iBo men from his own corps of
Thorneycroft's Horse, had the honour of leading this ' forlorn
hope/ In the dead of night they clambered in single file for
2,000 feet up the, narrow, winding path, and it was not until
they had almost gained the crest that the raucous shout of a
Boer sentry raised the alarm. Then, with a hearty Lancashire
cheer and a clatter of bayonets, our men rushed the hill, and
shouted with glee as the Boers scattered down the other side
in breathless panic.

Spion Kop was ours, or part of it, for it was but the sharp
end of a ridge, the other side of which was held by lines of
Boer sharpshooters. Unfortunately on other heights in its
neighbourhood the enemy had posted a number of Maxim
guns, and when the da'wn came Spion Kop was swept with a
hurricane of shells and bullets. General Woodgate dropped
among the first of our casualties, Colonel Thorneycroft suc-
ceeding to his command. The Lancashire men and Thorney-
croft's blazed away for hours at an invisible foe, and later in
the day they were reinforced by another brigade. But this
did not improve the position, for the summit of Spion Kop
was too confined an area for so maay men, and they were
huddled together so closely that the enemy's shot and shell did
awful damage to them. Exposed to the burning sun,, without
the least shelter, parched with thirst, and with only a few
biscuits apiece to stave off the pangs of hunger, the men
stuck firmly, to the, hill, firing over the dead bodies of their
comrades*, wounded, some of them in half a do^en places, yet
still shooting till they swooned or died.